sae phony! 
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seuBCTEn FOR Tux cAnmer. ates | it still in her hand 
ALFRED AND DORINDA. ; When her father, who had 

Oxo fine summer's day.‘finished dressing ‘himself, 

Mr. Vernon having promis-|entered the parlour. How, 

ed to take a walk with his} Dorinda, -.) sia Vernon 

two children, Alfred & Do-jin an angry tone; do you 
rinda, in a very fine garden#pluck a flower that you have 
alittle way out of town, wef) seen me take so much pains 
> 4 up to his dressing-room § to rear in order to have seed 
prepare himself, and from it? Dear papa, an- 
children remained j swered Dorinda, trembling, 
parlour. Alfred, delighted pray do not be angry ! [am 


with the pleasures that hel not angry, replied Mr. Ver- 
promised himself from. his| non, growing more calm ; 


walk, jumping and running but as you may take a fan- 
carelessly to and fro in the;/cy to pluck flowers tooin the 
room, brushed the skirt of|garden that I am going to 


his coat against a very valu-/ see, and which does not be- - 
able flower that his father long tome, you will not take 


was rearing with infinite|it amiss that I leave you at 

© | pains, and which he had un-|home ! 
> | fortunately just brought in}. Dorinda looked down, in 
|} from before the window, in|silence. Alfred could not 




















order to preserve it from the| heap & tilenee any longer.— 
i? heat of the sun. O broth- He -approachec ‘his father 
| er! what have you done ?/ We ‘tears in his eye 

said Dorinda, taking. up .th He aa ‘nét-my sister, 


flower which was: broken of 3 et it'was‘ E who: plucked | 
% from the stalk. She’ wai fTthe fower: ‘toh WT whe 


r . ¢ 
Ur awe | e ees . 3! Be em 
- iis Seer . 
e OOD Oe Bi ee, ee z « ; état eS ony Sa 








Take 


must stay at home. 
my sister along with you. 
Mr. Vernon, touched with! 
the ingenuous behaviour of 
his children, and their affec-| 
tion for each. other, kissed. 
them, and said, you are both; 
dear to me alike, and you 
shall both go with me. 


Alfred and Dorinda leap- 


ed for joy. They went 
therefore to walk inthe gar- 
den, where they saw plants 
of the most curious sorts,— 
Mr. Vernon with pleasure 
observed Dorinda press her 
clothes on each side, and 
Alfred take up the skirts of 
his coat under his arms, for 
fear of doing any damage as 
they walked among . the 
flowers. ‘The flowerthat he} 
had lost would, without doubt} 
have given him creat pleas-| 
ure; but he enjoyed much 
more in seeing mutual affec- 
tion, candour and prudence’ 


flourish i in his children. 
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Among the transparencies and 
mottoes.at New-York, at the time 
of the late ig minagions was the 
following : oer t 

\ AT MP. eimikens tee bee [ 
Portrait Painter, No. 23 Chatham-sireet: 
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The figure o 


of her a monumer 
which a figure of a . 
jing painting, on the: monument 
the inseriptioa «* Sacred to. the 
|Arts”-—-On her right, a bey with 
the horn of plenty ; behind the 


boy the shield of America, Britan- 
iia advancing'with the olive branch’ 






erty, as just landed from the sloop 
of war Fayorite, which is in views 


witha flag and the inscription wy 


it, Peace ! on the beach the 
f Britannia. 


bf 


0 





The Motto. 
elcome Britannia*to our shore, 
w the storm of war is o’er : 
ce and plenty here you'll meet, 
ur portrait painted in arenes 


Ae Cea 
ANECDOTSS. 
An Irishmen, on board a .man..ol, 
war, was desired by his messmates to 
¢o down and fetch a can of small beer : 
Teague, knowing that preparations, 
were making to sail, absolutely refus-, 
led. ‘ Arrah, my shoul,’ says he, ‘ and| 
iso when [ am gone info the cellar to 
fetch beer, the ship will saii away, and. 
pero behind,’ 
| At alate court, a man and his 
wife brought cross actions, each 
chargi ng the other with having 
committed assault and hattery.--- 
On inv estigation, it appeared that 
the husband had pushed the doer 
against his wife, and the wife in 
turn pushed the door against her 
husband. A nileman of the! 
{bar remarked, t that he could see! 
r) igpbepticty in a man and his| 
ife a-dore-ing each other. ne 








n the aet of presenting it to Lib. 
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| ed through this village within a week 
| past, from Sacket’s Harbor for New. | 
§ York; for the purpose, probably, of 


@ have expired, are held against their 


returns triumphant to its native shares. 


sHamber of the Monitor, “ premature.” 







| j iscovered its “embryo state.” Jt is 
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TO SUBSCRIBERS. 








‘We regret that our paper did not 


appear on Monday as was first propo-| ; 
f sed, owing to insurmountable obsta- 


cles. Arrangements have new heen 


made which will, it is hoped, prevent}, 
® further delay, and the Cainer will 
appear every Friday. 


eR eI 


Several hundred sailors have pass- 


manning the fleet preparing to sail a- 
gainst Algiers. While here, several 
aitempted to desert, but did not suc- 
céed. ~ Many, whose terms of sefvice 


will, and others; whose engagements 


will expire in a few weeks, will find} 


themselves literally kidnapped for the} 
voyage, nor will the cheering syn of 
liberty shine on them, till Algiers is 
>-wbled, and our victorious squadron 


Oe ee 


“A drowning man will cateh at a straw.” 


Our “ Nigh Neighbor” in his. pre- ba e said’ Tommy’ 


dictions about the “ Youth’s Cab- 
inet,” is, like the publishing of the first 


Its coadjutors will be able to exhibit 
: ts “puny head,” much to his discomfi. 
tare. His penetrating eye may have 






will not produce an abortion. — 


COMMUNICATIONS. 
TO THE EDITOR. , 
Sin—That an institution like the one 
you have now established, will be advan- 
tagious to youth, I think must be evident 





in the eyes of all who view the matter 
impartially. Perbaps there is nothing 
to which youth should attend more than 
composition. Practice alone can make 
person fluent in it. By this institution 
youth are encouraged te compose with 
more care, and. to view their writings 
with criticism. Permit me, sir, to offer 
you a few observations as to the manner 
of conducting .a paper like this. Be not 
self-conceited, ere your paper is firmly 
established. Mind not the slurs of a 
“ Montror,” which is not your friend,but 
adhere to candor. Then roe a 
stitution prosper, which is the wish of 
Sah op MATTER WHO. 


Billy got up in the morning, he 
pata his ere anf went to sc no} 
ike other boys, to study his book so that 
he might become wise and great, but to 
play, and be naughty. There was anoth- 
er boy in the school, whom he did not love 
and whom he used to try to pick a quarrel 
with. ButTommy was a very clever boy, 
and did not want toe fight with Billy; 
which made him still worse. Till one 
day, Billy being very ry, threw his 
pen and tink, at “ommy, and.tried to cov- 
er him with dirt. Finding-he could not 
provoke him, he called him “ embryo,” 
and “ auspicies,” and “ puny,” atid such 
names, which only made the boys laugh. 
had “ jutors.”” but 
he did not fear‘them, which madé the 
boys laugh more, and all thought he was 
crazy. When, Billy, collecting all his 
strength, said he would oppose them if 
he stood alone, and if, he — fall 





When 





—_ harness ic be back.” sah ced 

the boys red around him, and 

‘him out of t the shoo! room. 
| P—— 8—. 
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ORIGINAL POETRY. 


THE MONITOR. 
What makes tlie “ Monitor” in such a pet? 
Village affairs do make it much to fret. 
They talk of that they never yet have seen, 
Their “puny heads” are like a pumpkin, green, 
They stamp and rave at little paltry things ! 
They make a buzzing, though they never 
sting. | : 
So let them write, as long as they have time: 
Their shafts fall harniless without length or 
rhyme. 
ithink dear Billy, you had better peep, 
Or look ahead before you leap. 
Let Peter Piper keep his clack at home, 
Not go abroafl to other states to roam. 
Nor slander those who far above him rise, 
For “Monitor” will dwindle into pigmy size, | 
Like Lucifer, will fall no more te rise. 
TIM TWITCH. 


THE SAILOR’S SONG. 
Where is the place which suits the brave, 
As well as ocean’s boisterous wave ? 
Where many a pleasant mirthful day, 
Most jollily U’ve pass’d away, 
Where I’ve eridur’d both grief and pain, 
And all the dangers of the main ; 
Where I have sat in evening air, 
Devoid of every troubling care, 
And pray’d the Zephyrs me to bear, 
Tomy own sweet-heart’s arms most fair ; 
And their, in Mars’ most brilliant flame, 
Fve added honor to my country’s name. 


.. 


a 











SULECTRD, 
ON BEING ADVISED TO MARRY. 
Gir, you are prudent, good, and wise 
I Sime and thank you from my heart, 
And much approve what you advise : 
But let me think—before J start. 


For folks, well able to discern, 


| then led him eut. 





YOR THE CABINET. 

Since Micresne 2 Master Bruxy has 
been quite thoughtful. He anticipates 
a rod in the * Cabinet,” and has been 
Leard to exclaim, “O, D-W-t, help me 
out of this scrape !” SQUIRT. 


ORIGINAL ANECDOTE. 

A man having broken the leg of his 
horse short off, and wishing to sell him, 
he tried to remedy the defect, by putting 
ona wooden one and covering it over 
with horse hide. An Irishman going by 
some time after, the man asked him if he J 
did not wish to buy a horse: By St. Pat- 

rick says he,I must see him first. The man 
But the Irishman § 
discovering the imposture, eried “ by 
mine shoul, but you have fed the horse 


| too high,for by St. Patrick,he has got the 
| go-out. 


SELECTED. 
Mr. Pace, who had lived the flower of | 
rat Bh old se cont being in company § 
with a spright young lady, felt, for the 
first time in his ife, siaitiows of tende: 
affection towards her, which he resolve 
to acquaint her of, the first opportunity 
Retiring from the party, the lady unfor 
tunately lost her glove, which was. four 


and sent her by Mr. Page, accompanied 
with these lines : 
“Take ¢ from and Love remains, § 


_ And that I to thee.” 

To which the lady replied : 

“ Take P from Page aad acz remains, 
“ And that won’t do for me.” 


DIED—In Paris, old Restaut, the 
grammarian. He had spent four- 
score years in settling the conjugation 
of the .irreguiar verbs, and expired 


with this observation—“ I am 

or I go, (for it is not settled which is 
the most proper expression) on the 
great voyage te the other world.” 
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Who know what "tis to take a wife, 
Say,’tis acaseof such concern, — 
A man should think on’t —all his life. — 


This 


matter will be mash srighal 
ta¥o..... matter will be rig: 
|Sngiedsiea bem, price 














